SPAI 


OR, 


A Few Select F ABI. 
n IN 


* = 
* * Ju 
* ' . . 323 
A. % — . ” 


n-P 


- 
T 

" 

* — 


7? 
. e. $7 Fee ö 
2 «6255/4 P IS T L E 


x 


and tbeir Deaths which are as — 2 rable as tbeir Lives are; ſcandalous, being often tt 


| Worla, you would adnure the Juſtice of the Devil bimſe 
vet be miſerabiy torments fncb as give away their Freedom be himſelf be 


D 

i bard caſey good Friends! that T am ſorred at every turn to gut the Delip! 
1 of the _—_ Fla, the eternal — pray the encurahif — of t 
= Miſes, the fair Nymps and memorable Poets of all Ages of the World, to comẽ t 
upon your Earth, which even the Sun it ſelf is aſhaw'd to bebold 1 which ſtinks ſo b 
ribty of Sin and Inzquuy, that the few, the very few boneſt 2 you are almoſt ſuf 
cated, and long for tbeir Diſſolution. I ſay, "tis bard F muſt be put to this tro:ble 
gain, when I was here but 3 or 4 Tears ago, to inform your Underſtandings, and ma 
4 leſing Voyage, you being not one furtbeng the better for my coming. — Bu you 
7 em ul homo 9 unalterable in Principle, that is, biaſd neitber ene my 
other, either by tbe applauſe of tbe People, or the favour of Princes; as if Virgil b 
made me that Diſtich on purpoſe for me. 

Illum non populi faſces, non purpura regum 
Flexit, aut infidos agit ins dilcordia cives. a 

1 ſhall only, as an addition to my Fables, give you two words of Advice one to Kin 
and Princes, and the otbey to the People, and that comprebends all Mankind,-—1 we 
adyiſe Kings to remember they are but Men, and that one time or otber they muft di 
ami therefore let em not be exorbitant in their Powcy of Governing. 

Quem dies videt veniens ſuperbum, | | 
Hunc dies vidit fugiens jacentem. Scen. Tag. 

The great Cedars moſt fal by the Thunderbolts, and many times too whon the Shrubs a 
Uuderwood remain untoucht, Let Kings therefore govern only for the advantage 
thery People while they live, and leave things in ſuch a poſture when they die, that the 
People may not be embroiPd after their Deceaſe.- To this end, if any one Pri x 
males bimſelf abſolute, robs bis People of their Rights, and bis neighbouring Princes 
their Dominions; if be enlarges bis Dominions ſo as to ena l. bimſelf to make bis B 
thren Princes bis Subjefs, and the Free States about him bis Slaves; let the reſt of ti 


Princes join in Arms agamſt him, and by force of Arms reduce bim to ſuch a condin | 


that it ſhall not lie in bis power to oppreſs the natural born People af bis own Territori 
or any of bis Neighbours : For it is the Property of a good Prince, not only to ſecu 
the Liberties and Rights of bis own People, but alſo to preſerve ſuch a Ballance, that 
Mankind out of bis Dominions enjoy the ſame Privilege. But all this muſt be 4 
by mature confederation, not 1 re of enlarging bus on Territories, not out 
wan Ambition of Conqueſt, or out of a defign to impoveriſh bis People in order to eng 
them, but from a generous deſire of bringing all Mankind under ſuch Circumſtances, th 
the Prerogattvcs of the Prince, and the Privileges of the People may always be conſ ſie 


one with the other; that both Prince and People may have their juſt due, and live 


amtty tegetber.— Ihe Yeople in the ſecond place ought to bonour their Prince to mais 
Fam bis Prerogatves, yet jo as to ep their L:berties entire. Tam ſorry to find ſo mar 
Men upon this earthly Globe, who to purchaſe the favour of Princes, and get great E 
Nates, gives away therr Liberties, which are ty God and Nature entailed upon tberr Paſte 
rities. Theſe are cruel Stej-fatbers indeed, who to enrich themſelves enſlave the! 
Children ; yet too many ef theſe baue you got amongſt you, whom my Soul at ominates. 
And if youdo but Confider them even 1 this Life, amidſt all their Pomp and Weal! 
bo contemptible thy are in the Eycs of all boneſt men, as being every Bodies Rogue 
who would murder ibeir Parents, enſlave their Children, betray their Prince, to get Mon) 


fad Spefacles of exemplary 7 
Bur of 


ice: No wiſe man would run ſucb. bazards to be ex- 
tremely rich. 


2H would ſee (as I do) Ege are tormented in tbe othe 


: | 1s tho by the Wiſdom of the 
ſupreme Being, the Devil is ti greateſt Tyrant of all terreſtrial or ſubterranean Princes, 


Son £ 
that 
ace in 


if being | 
Terdition, wreaks the utm2ſt of bis Vengeance on juch who, like himſelf, bave 
dear Jewel Lyberty.———Tieſe thi — . if ever LET Lee my 
the Elyſian Fields, in company with tbe beautious Nine, wbo bave Myriads \of finding 
Nympbs to wait upon tem: T jay, if ever you expe to drink a Cup of Helicou with. n 
to the Health of cbe Muſes, preſerve your Liberties, love your Kings, and ſupport the 
in all therr generous and rg bteous Undertakings, and do not put me to the trouble of com- 
ng agen inte this foggy Air, bus obſerve my Counſels, and vir jor he fronee. - 
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FAB. I. De Devil and the Prieſt. 


Nations far diſtant did as Slaves obey: 
Kingdoms he govern d, which ne never ſaw, 
And made em ſtoop to his extended Law, 
Some Crowns by right of Birth he held, and ſome 
Beneath his Sway by right of Conqueſt come; 
So large his Awful Monarcy was grown, 
His Slaves at all times did behold the Sun, 
But Ah how weak is Pow'r and human Sway! 
When we Eternal Orders muſt obey ? 
That mighty King can raviſh'd Kingdoms ſeize, 


1 * was a Mornarch, whoſe I mperial Sway 


Becomes a Slave to Sickneſs and Diſeaſe, 


And waſts in Body, as his Crowns increaſe, 
uſt were the Gods this Monarch to oppreſs, 

ho ruin'd Lands, and Nations did diſtreſs. 
Millions of murder'd Ghoſts ſurround his Throne, 
Whoſe Lands by Blood he'd vilely made his own : 
Nature by day his drooping Soul afrights, 
And murder'd Ghoſts diſturb his Peace anights, 

Thus ſome vile Uſurer of London Town, 
Who has whole Familys and Tribes undone, 
Widows and Orphans cramm'd into his Bags, 
Expos'd to cold in tatter'd Clothes and Rags, 
Whilſt the vile Wretch Damnation worketh out, 
Upon his Couch tormented with the Gout. 


From Drugs this King could no aſſiſtance have, 


Nature nor Art could not the Monarch ſave 

From the cold Palace of noiſom Grave; 

By Heaven accurſt no Iſſue left to reign, 

He long had rul'd alas! but ruFd in vai: 

His wealthy Kingdms now diſown'd by Fate, 
Their Regal Line muſt meauly terminate ; 
'Gaſping they lie to every neighb*riug Power, 

For every King is a Competitor ; | 

Each clains his Right to the extinguiſh'd Throne, 
Some would have part, but others all or none: 
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3 (4) 
One claims by Marriage what by tfother's giver 3 
But Father Pope claims by Decxee of Hem ? 
* Thus mighty Feuds thro the Horizon ſpread, 
And promiſe Wars when the ſick Monarch's dead. 
t muſt be done in ſo deplor'd a caſe, 2 
When Fate appears with ſuch an angry face? 
The Swords are whetting, and prepare dis the Shield, 
And bloody 3 are entering the Field; 
When the whole World's juſt kindling in a Flame, 
Een in the Nick the Prieſt and Devil came, 
| Two great Compoſers of inteſtine Jars, 
| Who fill both Hell and Mony-Cheſt by Wars, 
Still leave the Slain confus dly in the lurch, 
Whilſt Hells gets all the Vot“ries of the Church; 
But ſuch their fate, the Prieſthood and Old Nick, 
Approach the Royal Manſions of the Sick. | 
I They did not viler Words to Eve expreſs, 
I be firſt Queen Regent of the Univerſe, 
When their Advice ſhe freely did embrace, 
And by it damnfd her ſelf and all her Race, 
Than to the dying Monarch now they utter, 
And in his Ears Infernal Accents mutter. 
© Sir, ſays the Prieſt, you*re ready to bequeath 
© The Lamp of Life unto the puff of Death; 
; © Your Kingdoms totter, as your Life declines, 
*Yon are the laſt of all the Regal Lines. 
I am by Heaven, and by the Pope defign*d 
I' inſtru& with Rules of Faith your Royal Mind, 
| © If you expect intfother World ſome eaſe, 
| © Pray leave your Kingdoms in à ſettled Peace: 
* © Such vaſt Pretenſions to your Thrones are made, 
| © As will the Earth with grizly Wars invade. 
| Here did the dying King erect his head, 
| And faintly to his Confeſſor thus ſaid : | 
© Thou know ꝰſt my Kingdoms do belong to one, 
Who hath by Birth a Title to my Throne; 
| * Tho not deſcended from theſe Loins of mine, 
His Title is as good, as much Divine, 
Al! ſays the Prieſt, that Title cant be good, 
Which is ſupported by the loſs of Blood: 
© That Prince can never his juſt Rights maintain, 
le is too weak, too poor for ſuch a Reign. 
© He who by Marriage doesa right pretend | 
Was till your ſure and ever-faithful Friend, ; The 
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© Tho he his Right renoanc'd, 1 po euere | 
© You may by Will appoint him lawful Heir, 
And here the Devil whiſp*ring in his Kar, 

The Prieft proceeds: 92 
If you my ſacred Counſels now ſhall nun, 
© | tell your Majeſty you are undone . 
© Your Sins are many, and muſt be forgiven 
Before you can approach the Throne of Heaven; 


And if you do not my: Advice purſue, 


© I'll pardon none, and Hell ſhall be your due; 
© No extreme Unction no anointing Oil 
© To fave your Skin where wretched Sinners brail 
© In the hot Confine3 of the Stygian Lake, 
© Becauſe they Prieſtly Counſels did forſake 
Where in large Bowls is liquid Sulphur quaff& 
(At which damn*d Words the very Devil laugh d.) 
There you muſt ie tormented and forlorn, 
No King in Tophet ſhall ike you be torn z 
<1 will more Tormeats on your Head denounce 
© Than you, when living, Scepters had and Crowns. 
© But if you will my Counſeis now purſue, 
No King in Heav'n ſhall be more bleſt than you 
Wich Treaſures greater than thoſe of Peru. 
* Nay when from carthly Body you are looſe, 
© Yau (hall not ſtop at the old half-way Houſe, 
Where Sinners take a me of Stygian Liquor 
* To make their ſenſe of Torment far more quicker, 
© Where on hard Benches thoſe deje ted Elves 
© Do for vaſt Ages fit to lonſe themſelves. = 
„But you, when cer your Majeſiy ſhall die, 
© Preſio ſhail mount the Regions of the Sky, 
© And view your Kingdoms leſſening as you fly. 
He ſaid, The Prince afrigthed at his words. 
To the vile Dictates of the Prieft accords; 
He makes his Will, and gives thoſe Crowns away, 
Which he, much envy'd, did ſo weakly ſway, 
Unto a Prince, who could no Title have, - 
But what Ambition and «bis Envy gave. 
Thus K ings are bubbPd, who on Prieſts rely, 
They live in ſcandal, and unpitied die; 
Condemn'd to Bondage and baſe Fame below, 
And when they die, ibe Lord Row where they go. 
Fob Heaven is kjnd, if &er 4 Foal it ſaves, 
Who truſts bis Soul within the band of Kneves. 


Spain fenceforth of the Priefts may bovr 4 care, 


«And of their vile deluding Trices beware, 
If Heav's be juſt, as ſure in time it will, 
orto Carrero ſball bus Crimes fulfil; 


Ee mboenmbroils the World with Scenes of Wars. 


, 
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| "And Europe burries in nteftine Fars, 


| Shal by the band of Fate a Viflim fall, 


' «And ſlip to Hell from off the Eerthly Bal. 
Let England, Holland, Germany alone, 
| See on the Wreich condign Fuſf ice done; 

Mean while let France go on to pay its pranks 

Whilſt its vaſt River overflows its Banks: 
Glutted with Empire may «ll Thrants die, 
And groveling im their Pride and Ruis lie: 
Sbe may in time ber dear Ambition mourn, 
Anjou, like Conti, may again return; 


— may no King from benceforth e' er be bleft, 


s 4 Devil, or acrafty Prieſt. 


— 


FAB Il. The Courtier, 


- + of Milk white Rogue, Immortal and unhang'd, 
41 By Fate and Parliaments ſeverely bang d, 
Without a Saint, a Devil was within ; 


He ſought all Dangers, for he knew all Sin; 
= Reſolv'd for Grandeur, and t acquire Wealth, 
# Robfd ſome by force, and others trick'd by ſtealth; 
A wheedling fawning parſimonious Knave, 

The Prince's Favour he reſolv'd to have. 
The only means by which he thought to riſe, 
He ſhuffl'd Cards, and ſlily cog'd his Dice 
A true State-Juggler, could make things appear 
Such as would pleaſe his Prince's Eyes or Far; 
Produc'd falſe Lights his Monarch to miſlead, 


Which made him from his Paths of Int'reſt tread. 


He ſcreen'd all Villains fom due courſe of Laws, 


And from his Prince his trueſt Subjects draws; 


Till angry Senates the vile Monſter took, 
And from the Root the upſtart Cedar ſhook, 


And made him caft 


Squeez'd the curft 1 had ſuck'd the Nation's Coin, 


P what he did putloin: 
| Then on a Gibbet did the Monſter die, 


A A Juſt Example to Poſterity. 


Tet Favourites beware bow they abuſe 
FT Theib Princes Goodneſs, or the Teoples Laws, 

How the clandeſiine Methods ever uſe © 
To propagate 4 wrong unrigbteous Cauſe, 

To Prince's Favour, like a Horſe untam'd, 
Dos aften break tbe giddy Rider's Neck: 

On bim who for Prefermentss'ſo much fam'd 
The People oft their blooly Vengeance ure ak. 


CF” 

theſe beware bow thiy miſlead their Prince, 
or rob the Treaſure of a potent Nation, 
muliiply enormous Crimes; for bence 
Come Hanging oft, or noble Decollation. 


F A B* III. The Pilgrims. 

2 Eligion i 4 thing, if underſtood, EY 

>» Would make Men righteous, and thiir Actions good. 
or Plety alone of all things can | 
rreſt the Manners, and reform the Man: 
but Ab! bow much is the bleſt Name abus 4 

nd by unballow'd Lips profamely us'd ! jos 
But none ſo much their Lewadneſs evidence, © 
s thoſe. who to it mate the moſt pretence. 
A Brace of Pilgrims of a Sett ſevere 
As efer uſurp*d a Place in Moſes Chair, 

en skill'd and read in Moſos ſacred Laws 
Yer well inſtructed for an impious Cauſe. 
They brought up Pilgrims in their pious Schools, 
Where men were hoodwink*d and transform*d to Fools. 
They taught *em Doctrine, did efen Senſe deceive, 
And made them many vin Cheats believe; 


Paſſive Obedience taught in a free Nation, 
More fooliſh far than Tranſuhſtantiation. 
Theſe pious Ramblers trudg*d from Poſt to Pillow, 
Got ſacred Oak and conſecrated Willow, 

Chips of our Saviour's Croſs, which where they came 
Still got 'em Money, Provender and Fame 3 

Each holy Hocwus Pocus had a trick 

Would cheat the wiſeſt Subject of 014 Ni t. 

They wrought ſuch Miracles in every Nation, 

As did inhance their holy Reputation. 

From Spain unto Aleppo they embark*d, ' 

As Beaſts in Noab's wooden Houſe were ark'd; 
From thence ofer ſandy Deſert they did travel, 
Where Men by Winds are buri d oft in Gravel, 
Where Camels foundring in the ſandy way 

Are mummied up for ever and for ay; 

Where men are thruſt ſo far heneath the Ground, 
They ſcarce will hear .the final Trumpet ſound ; 
*Twitl thro the ſcorching Sand's impetuous Heat, 
They got ſafe to Feruſalem's beautous Gate 
Where when they came, juſt at the very entry, 
They ſaw a Brother Pilgrim ſtanding Sentry, 
With meagre Looks, as Tf he'd been half roaſte ; 
But yet in Pilgrim Cant he them accoſted : 

Says he, Youfre welcome Brethren co this Place, 
«Of other Lands, and of our C1urch the Grace 
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mach ador's by all thi hither come, 


F< With all the holy Reliques of the Saints, 


© We have got no ptoviſjon for the Belly. 

At which one Pilgrim ſaid. * We need not that, 

We without Vi&uals can grow Plump. and Fat. 

Theu putting Hand within his acted Hood, 
Wa out a,piece of moſt ill - fa vou d Wood. 
id he, Whoever bears this ſacred Chip, 

Needs not with Liquor ever wet his Lip, 

Or ctam his Guts, as other Mortals do: 


We from Aleppo came, and all the way 
Have neither eat nor drank by nigh: o 
When men grew faint, and periſh'd on 
And Camels ſunk beneath the Heat and Load. 
© Who &er to Battel goes, that carries this, 
Him ſhall the poiſon'd Arrows ever miſs: 
He may in Tempeſts thro the largeſt Seas 
| * Undrowned pals, whenever he ſhall pleaſe. 
This ſacred Chip is of our Saviour's Croſs, 
© Which, who has got, can n*eer ſuſtain a LoG. 
A Pilgrim Merchant ftanding by, &er-heard 
| — 2 — ſaid, and much afraid 
To pals the Deſerts, but with needful Prop 
To keep his drooping Limbs and Spirits up; 
— 4 the Pilgtims Mony for the Wood. 
| pond<ring ſeriouſly, a long time Rood ; 
Then ia the Offer they were very nice. 
Not out of Zeal, but to inhance the Price: 
At length, which being rais'd (tis very odd) 
They took the Mony, and they ſold their God: 
The Merchant thus equipp'd, away he ran, 
He need not ſtay now for the Caravan; 
| — ia the Deſerts was the Sot miſtaken, 
| Where he did broil and fry like any Bacon. 
| He would have given in this very matter 
A Load of Timber for a Draught of Water; 
There in the Sands did unaſſiſted roaſt, 


He curſt the Pilgrims, and gave up the Ghoſt, 


Ye Engliſh Jacobites, beware 

How you this Merchant's paths do tread ; 
| Tf you are caught in ſuch a Snare | 
Ana by Not-juring Priefts milled, 


* (4 —_— * 
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you but is, Fil ſhow our Savioar's Tomb, 


| © Which he who has noe ſeen, triie. Feryour wants. 
{ © Bur ef you enter, Brethren, 1 muſt cell ye, 


* This is both Meat and Drink, and Clothing too: 


yo 9 : 
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| | | | - ) x | \ 
You may like him be famiſhd £8 te, 
Aud die in Ditches like Dog; 
When you are poor, they*l ſay good aiglit; 
' - They get the Gold, and you the Log. 
For if you run into Extremes, 
And againſt Faith believe and hope, 
You are bedivil'd by King James, 
And he's bede vil'd by the Pope. 
For take my word, and to it ll be ſworn, _ 
Monmouth (hall riſe when James ſhall efer return. 
| - 


—_ 
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FAB. IV. The Gifurery and Perchantk. 
O ME Uſurers of Race accurſt, | 
Who only idolized Gold, 
Whoſe Bags, tho ready were ta burft, 
Would ſcarce buy Clothes to keep out Cold. 


Half ſtarv'd and wretched as they were, 
Yet hopes of Gain ſtill chear'd their hearts 

The getting Pelf was all their care, | 
In which they cxercis'd their patts. | 9 

Some traded te both Indies, ſome | | 

I 0o Afri ſent their lofty Ship; | 

Which loaden- and returning home, | | - 
Was the ſa! burden of the Deep; 5 


0 


Others in St! cis imploy'd their Coin, 77701 1197 hut wi 
Others in Intereſt play's their Pranks | | A 
Some by Pawn-broking did purloin, * 


And lome threw Mony into Banks. 
Grown rich, yet richer ſtill would bez 
For Avarice admits no rule, 
It knows no regular degree, 
The Miſer's Purle is never full. 
But not content with what they'd get, 
And all Amb.tious ſtil} of more, 
They all confed”rate in a Plot 
How to incieaſe their private Store; 
At length agreed in this deſign 
Their Force of Mony to unite, 
Their Stocks in one together join, 
And thake juſt Dividends aud right. 


United thus, they ſweep the Seas, 


They plunder ev'ry Country's Store, 
Their Wealth do's haurly increaſe, 


b They fill their Cheſts wirhgolden Our 
» | - l 
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But ſce the fate of Avarice, 5 

he Folly of our Miſers Plot; 
The prove unlucky in a trice, 

And loſe the Treaſure they had gott 


For half their Wealch they ſent away 
In Shipping to a foreign Land; 
Wich ſcap'd the Dangers of the Sea, 

But fell into the Pirates hand. 


One would have thought they ſhould have ſent 
| The other half to get the reſt, 
or farther Miſchiefs to prevent, | 
{ The Pirates ſore had them diſtreſt. 
But they, ftill covetous of more, 
Prepare new Shipping for the Seas, 
To find out ſome more lucky Shoar, 
Where they their Riches may encreaſe. 


Which when the Pirates underſiood, 

| They haften with their Shipping thither, 
Where theſe Land- Pirates thought it good 
Jo get their ſtore of Wealth together. 


Thus the curſt Miſers loſt their Store, 
Bereft of all their Worldly Pelf; 
By Avarice grown woedrous poor, 
Each charitably hang'd himſelf. 
| This Tale may Holland now adviſe, 
When France i growing into Power, 
| To ope ber Purſe-ſtrings, and be wiſe, 7 
| Left Pirates ſhould ber Land devour, 
Not to Batavia ſends ber Ships, 
But leni ber Mony to the German: 
| She*s wiſe, if at this time ſhe keeps | 
Her Country clear of neighbbagging Vermin, 


FAB, V. The Ingrates. 
T* was 2 King for mighty Actions fam d, 
Amongſt the Worthies of the Antients nam; 
He Battels fought, and many Kings ſubdu'd. 
And queIt'd the Tumultr of the Mulcitude 3 
In War fagacious, and in Dangers bold, 
A greater Man no Hiſtory hath told, e 
But by his Favourites he was undone, ä 
Who ſulled all the Lawrels he had won; 
They ſold his Offices unto his Foes, wha ood 
And on his Friends great Hardſhips did lmpoſe, 
9 22 | . 
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hey rob'd his Treaſure to augment their cun, 
And they thro all degrees of Lewdneſs run, 
And ſerv'd him, as the Heliotrope, the Sun; 
For when his Foes mcft inſolent did grow, 

Ae weak in Troops, and his Exchequer low, 
They would not lend him their ill-gotten Gain, 
His Country's Peace and Honour to mainrain 
His Cauſe abandon'd, and his Intereſt left, 

The) Pious King was of all Aid bereft. 

Thus he a Vietim to his Conqu'rors fell, 

For want of Mony, which he cou'd not guell, 


This may accuſe thoſe evil Men 
bo got vaſt Thouſands by abe War, 
Who if the Mar returns agen, | 
Ion*t to their Monarch any ſpare, 
Our Fleet unviftual*d and wnman'd, 
For whknt of neceſſury Aid, 
Like Europe's Ballance at a land, 
By thoſe who ſerv*d ber firſt betray d. 


Ingrates sndeed, and void of Grace, 
To diſoblige tbeir Princelyi Friend; 
I ben what tbey got was by theer Place, 


But now a Penny will not lend. 


ems 


FAB. VI. The Partizans. 

Here was a Land where Int'reſt ruled 

And not right Reaſon bore the ſway, 

Where common men by Chiefs were fool'd, 

And each Capricio did obey. 

Faction there dwelt, and mighty noiſe 
Of Intfreft filled each !iſtfning Ear; 
Diſcord did raiſe the People*s Voice, 
| hilſt Peace and Plety diſappear. 


All in a hurry were diſturb'd, 

They knew not why, nor yet for what: 
No Man his vain Ambition curb'd, 

But ſomething ſought to grumble at. 
Some pleas*d with popular Applauſe, 

The Peoples Expectation raisd, 
Promoting ſome ſiniſter Cauſe - 

Both by clandeſtine meaas and ways, 


Some Stateſmen grew, and very lewd, 
Engaging others in their Wars, 

Heading the giddy Multitude 

In their inteſtine ſalſiſh Jars, 


„ —— — — . —— ( 


Some in Religion did row mad, 
And talk'd of Vertue and of Grace, 
|; Things whick themſelves chey never had, 
; But ev*a-their Image did deface. | 

| The jarring Prieſts in holy ftrife — 0 
Each others Crimes did bawl aloud, 

Whilft poor Religion toft her Life 
Beneath the preſſure of the Crowd. 


Some made a noiſe *gainft others Crime s, 
And moft notorious horrid Cheats; 
But ſuch the Lewdneſs of the Times, 
| Th“ Aecuſer the ſame Crimes repeats. 
Some honeſt were, and griev*d to ſee 
{- Their Country's ruin and their own 1 
No Party choſe, but what might be 

For publick Profit done alone. 


Theſe hated were,. and ftill kept poor, 
From Places and Preferments ſhut: 
ves ſtill crept in, and more and more | 
Were honeft Men excluded out; 1 a 
Until at length by horrid Brauls 
(See the effect of Villany.) 
Their Country's Reputation falls, 
And they beneath its Ruins die. 
Tet Engliſhmen be now engag'd 
' Their private Quarrels to lay down ; 
Too long the bomebred Wars bive wag d, 
And bublick Invreft ler alone. 
is time for them 10 lay aide 


Their private Piques at one auother 
In Parties vile no more divides 


But Diſcord in its Embrio ſanptber. 
For if they do not now unite, 
, And in 4 common Int'reſt join, 

Phey't never benceforth keep rbe ir Right, 

But thcir own Houft undirmine. 


. 
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F A B. vil The Gonfederacy, 
| Pere mas an Eagie built his Neſt upon a lofty Ot, 
12 Tho not above th“ avenging Stroke | | 


„And Thunder of Almighty Ford 3- - | 2 
Of Feve, who ſometimes thinks it beſt, << 
i For Reaſons yet unknown, | | WATT © 


1 To let the vileſt Men alone 
* . . 


| 
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To ravage all their Neighbours Lands, 
And murder Innocents with bloody hands. 
So he thought good 
To let this mighty ravenous Tyrant of the Wood 
Perch on his Bovghs ſecure from Fate, 
and all the little winged Mortals eat. 


2. 


Long there he liv'd, and every day deſcry'd from his exalted Boug 
IU * low Underwood teſide beneath his Shadow gro 15. Boughs 


hen &er he ſaw the Flocks upon the wing, 
Or heard in Buſhes the plum'd Creatures fing, 
His Eaglets he ſent cut to ſeize the Prey, 
Who berce as Lightning flew about: Switter than the 
No Arrow flies, 
Or Star from Azure Skies; - 
No Tyger in the Foreſt tears | 
The trembling Hind with greater rage 
To pieces with his ſharpen*d Paws, 
Than theſe the harmleſs Birds engage, 
And home return with bloody Beaks and Claws, 


3. 
In vain the Birds did build their Neſt, 
In vain did young one breed, 
When Old Young were but a Prey at beſt 
To this cursd Eagle's Seed. 
Hopeleſs of better fate 
They penbve fate, 
And did the dangers of their Tribes relate. 
Till one much wiſer than the reſt, 
To th* harmonious Croud in Notes himſelf expreſt: 
© See, brethren dear, 
« We whoare born as freee as Air, 
* Confin'd by nothing but the Sky 
When we aloft do fly, 
And when we downwards go 
s By nothing but the mighty Earth below, 
But vain our Fre:doms are, . 
Our native Birthright to the ſpacious Air. 
If this Tyrarnize Eagle be empower*d 
* By Fate to kill, 
And mahe us Captives at his Will; 
And we are born by him to be devourtd, 
is true (tho not to our dilggace ) 
We are the weakeſt of the feather'd Race: 
The Gods bave us no Taſlons giv'n, 
Such the Decree of Heaven, 
We can't contend with mighty Powers, 
s Our bulinels is to BoOW*rs. 
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And in our natural Accents fing 
The Glories of the Spring, 
We ate but Cantons of the Air, 
Some mighty Emp'rors are; 


| «If we with theſe are in Alliance join'd, 


© The Eagle ſoon will find 
© Himſelf o'ermatch'd, 


© Therefore let us perſwade 


{ « Thele Potentates unto our Aid: 


* Well get Proviſion from the Wood 
© Their Forces to maintain, 
*Whilft they upon the Plain 
© Do combat tor the Common go2>, 


4. 
He ſaid, and to his wiſe Iatent 

The feather'd Company 

Did all agree. a 


The Hawks of every kind 
In the Alliance join'd, 
The Ravens, Crows, and all the Breed 
That do on flaughter*d Bodies feed; 
Each one who did a Talon wear, 
His ſharpen'd Weapon did prepare, 


Which when the Eagle underſtood, 
He armed all his Bands, 2 
And to the Field commands 


His vetfranc Troops long ſince inur*d to Blood 


Such Preparations ne*'er were known, 
Such mighty Actions neter were done 
By the Inhabitants of the Air, 
On ſuch a bloody War. 
5. 
For now the Fatal Day is come, 
Little inferiour to the Day of Doom, 
Over a ſpacious Plain, 
On which below - 
Small Furz and Fern did grow; 
Now Death and vaſt Deftruttion reign : 
| Here in the Air | 
The Combatants begin the War; 
ho as they in Battalia fly 
* 
Such 


t the very Candle of the Sky: 


At every Stroke i 
Was ſome ſtrong Tallon broke, 


He whet his Beak, and haſten*d ro the War. 


| And we ſhall have our Young in ſafety hatch'd. — 


They clapt their Wings, and chirping gave conſent. 


o* 


parring Blows they Fave, the very Sound N * 
Echo d. from hollow Caverns of the Ground; | 


— 
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Some Beak was ſpoil*d, _ EY as a 7 "of 


Or Hawk or Eagle killfd:_. 
The Feathers flew like Showers of Stow 
Upon the Plain below. | 
The Battel was uncertain, ſtin pt 
They both did one another kill, . 
Until the Eagles Forces broke, 


detreated to the Fortreſs of their Oak, 


6. 
The Eagle thus diſtreſt, 
is Warriors ſpoil'd brth in their Bek and Creſt. 
His Fortunes growing worſe and worſe, 
Te Policy he has recourſe; 
This firm Alliance he muſt break, 
Or elſe his Oaken Throne muſt crack. 
Firſt from the common Caule 
He the fierce Vulter draws, 
Which was by Wedding done; 
\ young Hen-Vultur of a comely Grace, 
The only Princeſs of the Race, 
o a Cock-Grandſon-Eagle of his own. 
hen with his other Foes he gets a Peace, 
And thus all Feuds and Diſcord ceaſe ; 
No ſooner were his Pinions grown, 
And Claws made ſharp, but trom his Throne, 
He War proclaims, 
And all the little Flocks of Birds he damns, 
And all Alliances he ſcorns, 
And a true Tyrant Eagle turns. 


If e*er Confeder ates agen 

Shall the French Eagle overcome, 

Nere let bim riſe to fight, but then 

Give bim hu ne plus ultra Doom. 
hn him no Faith nor Honeſty they l find, 


Whom neither Gods nor human Laws can bind. 


FAB. VIII. The Interview. 


WO Potent Armies in the Field 
Would not to one another yieid, 
But huff d and bounc'd at one another, 
Making a moſt confounded Pother 
et ſeldom did in fight appear 
o ſpoil the lucky Trade of War: 
But Heroes huffing on the Plain 


uffetted much che Country Swain, 0 
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As pleale ide Knavès. 
. 
w they engage in Si e. 


Who plongk'a the face of native-Sil 
With mighty Induſtry and Toll, | 
Not now as whilome once 2 year | | 
To revel in ORober Beer; „ | 
But alls conſum'd by huffing Prigs, 1 Bets 
In buying fine lac'd Coats 200 Wigs. N 
The Swains com os hos and all the Nations | 
Abhor theſe coftly fighting Faſhions. 
When lo? to put an end to ſtrife, 
And fave the fighting Peoples Life 
Two Gentrak who but juſt -beforc 
Each other ſad Deſtruttion ſwore, 
Agreed a Meeting in the Field 
Without dead-doing Sword or Shield. | 
Beneath a Hedge the Chieſtains ſate, 1 
Like men of Senſe and War did prate, 
Who tbo they, re skill'd in Martial Strains, 
Have very. little ſhare of Brains : | . 
But ſo it happ'd, a Peace was made. 5 „ 
Which quite deftroy*d the Warriors Trade. 2M 
From ſuch a Peace, and treated thus, „ 
1 Pray good Lord deliver us: | 4; 
For e'er in Print the Peace appears, 
They fell together by the Ears; 
No mortal man, beſide the Treaters,.... 
> thagreaten! 
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Empty their Purſes, and their Scully, - |, 
Only to pleaſe ſome kghting e EC Ci. 
Who cut War's dra with dehgn RG 
Only to let jt grow again. 2 1 
Let em, if ever Arms they take, 4 
Do it but or their Coun n * 
Let em make Wär When a 1 
Nut let. no Foreigner — 4 
No S en ie de, de, fat - | 
| * their farure Peace e 1 4 1 ml 
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